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Why ™
Mrs Justwad—"1 think 'l ralse my
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"While I'm at the florist's today | think I'll get an egg-

AN ITALIAN BANDIT,

A PRICE ON HIS HEAD AND PURSUED
BY SOLDIERS.

HE WAS HESOURCEFUL.

“No," she sald regrotfally, "1 at
nOTTY, I eannot give you n favor
whle answar, 1 ke yvou, But

"Then why do you rofuse me?" he
demanded

She sighed and hea'tated,

“Do you supposs,” she fAnally sab
with spirit, “that 1 am golng to pla
swecond fddle to that horrible Mis
Hinks? Bhe has been boasting tha
fhe had «lght proposals beforas  she
finally became engnged. and 1 will hav
nige before | neeept anyoue if 1 have
to wall 10 years.”

"You ashall bave them,” he ao
awered promptly, “I'll prapose to yo:
twice 4 night for four nights, and yo
can accopt me on the Afth'

(1TH

“fh, you dear, good thoughtfa
man!” she erled and it was only by »
marvelous effort of scelf-eontrol tha

she rofrained from nceepting him im
mediataly, —Chlcage Evenlng Post,
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n oy Thelr Trade Mark,

. “Why do poets weur long hale?

acked ithe voung wowman who ls anx-

fous to leuin,

“My deur.” answered the young wo-
man who believes there {8 no such
thing as modern lterature, “if  they
¢t | Aldn't wear long halr, how would we

ONE OF THE QUALITY.

From the London Answers: At &
Newcastle  shipping office  lately =a
snilor, who had been on shore a con-
slderable time, was “signing on,” when
he wan asked: “What is your nama?"
“John Bmith," replied the seaman
“"And your address? I huve no ad-
drous,” was the sallor's reply “You
must have some address,” blurted out
the ofeinl. “"Where do you reside?
Whers have you been living the last
Blx montha?" The tar looke ] uneasy,
but relled: “Well, 1 suppose 1f 1 must
tell you, 1 must. It's No 111 coal
truck."

Too Bibilen)

Tosa—OF course he wanted to kiss
you?
Jesn—0Oh, yen, and 1 told him |

wouldn't let him,

Tess—And did he reallze that you
meant what you sald?

Jens—No, he didn't ses what |
meant. 1 guess e never heard the

verh "to let” used In the sense of “to
hinder.”— Philadelphia Press

Viola (aged 4)—“Mamman, can I give
one of my dolls away?™ Mamma—
“Why, dear, what do you want to give
one away for?" Vieln—"Because 1 And
twina too great a charge.”
ATy - -

I know they are poets?' —Washington
own eggs after thin* Btar.
‘AWAY UP,

She —"I've been lvin® high dis summer,"
He—"What doin'?"
She—"Dancin’ on a roof gnrden.™

Toachor
movicus, | hope?’
Jimmy—0Oh! no, ma'am

Appropriate,
It was very near the pole
“Times are dull,” said the first ex-
plorer; “let us have a game of cards.™
“Is there any sullable game for thess

frozen lunds?’ asked the second ex
piarer,

“Ah, yes, a 'frespe-out’ In a game ol
poker,”

Thus we see that even explorers are
plaves of clreumsiances

Comparisons

Mra. Seldom-Holme My husband ls
one of the most disputatious mortals
alive, 1 ean hardly over make a state-
ment without hils "begxing leave to
differ.”

Mrs. Jenner Lee Ondogo—Your hus-
band is ar angel. Mine always differs
without begging leave —Chicago Tri-
buae,

Teacher—"Johnny, can you name the
three graces? Johnny (aged 6)—
“Yoa'm. Breakfust, dinner and sup-

F"“

‘S0 slckness in the family kept you away yesterday! Nothing

Me father's just got de smalipox.'

A Jolly Flaherman.

Mr. Gooph-—1 tell you, Blithirsby's
wife 18 a Jewel

Mr. Whoop—Is that so?

Mr, Gooph—1 should say so! Why,
he went flshing yesterday, and came
home with an empty jug, a can of aal
mon and two salt mackerel, and 3he
complimented him on his luck.—Baki-
more American.

Improviog.

Easterner (on his vaocation)—I De.
Have there 1 lesg of vice and erime
among the Indians out here than there
used tGo beGnf-d;lbadeep-J JYKLITA
used to be, Is there not?

Comanche Pete—You're right, pard
Th' balu't ez many Injuns ez they
uged to be.—Chleago Trivune,

Hnard Luok.

Fthel—! think Jack intends to pro-
pose tonight, and | look llke a fright
from my cold,

Esith—What of it? You sald you
were golng to refuse him with scorn

Ethel—1 was; but if T refuse him
" with scorn looking ke this he'll be
denced gind of it.—Judge

HIS REASONS.

o
Kind Lady—"Why do you wear sneh ragged clothes?™
Tramp—"Me dress sult is getting premsed.”

1

Musolinn, Stalys Hemarkable Outinw,
s Protected by the PFeasanis, Who
Rogurd Mim as & MHero—ills Career
of Yougeanuve,

(Specinl Letter.)

One of the most remarkable brigands
who ever lived Is Gulssppe Musalino,
who for yaurs has besn pursued by
toldlera In routhern Italy, but who.
*afe in the Jave of the poasantry for
him, has evaded all the traps of his
would-be cajton. Every man, woman
and litt e ch/ld In the provinee of Oaln-
bein 18 willing to risk suything to
befriend him and so Musolino, on
whose head s a price, leads the sol-
Mery n nover-ending race. By the
poasantry he Is re:arded ox n vietim
of the law, by the latter he ls Jooked
npon as a bandit

Musclino up to three venrs ago led
the uneventful 1'e of & wood cuttor
One duy he beeame Involved quite

blamelessly In n sudden quarrel In
bis father's wineshop in the village of
San  Htefano, His two opponents
whom he wished to separate, turned
on him with thelr knlves, He delend-
#d  himself and the gquarrelers were
parted. A few duys Iater Vincenmo
Zoceall, one of the pair In whose
wrangle Musollno had Interfered, was
shot dead by some unsesn marksman.
Musolino was arrested, arralgoned and
by a chain of petty evidence, the fa's
ity of which wia ndmitted at the time
(and It has sipce been demonstrated
as a personal congplraey agalnst Muso-
lilno by some women concerned) he
was condemned to tweonly-one years
of hard labor as the murderer of the
unlucky Zoccall. He was sent to the
prison at Gersce, From thnt hour
young Glusepps Musolino was a
‘hanged man in  his attitude toward
Justice and authority In  his country.
He safd: "1 shall sscape, and once |
do escape all Italy shall hear of what
I shall do." 8o he b'ded hls hour to
edcape from the prison. One night he
effected his release by digging a hole
in the wall, and therewith began his
promised vengeance and hla new
CRrear.
His Career of Vengonnce,

The first thing Muso!ino did was to
proceel to n's 8l at: every single per-
son, man by man, woman by woman,
who had sworn away his life, He
was & “"one-shot-and-you-die” fusileer,
He prowled about San Stefano and
other locallties. But his haunts were

GUISEPPE MUSOLINO.
known only to his true rriends, and
his carbine grew to be the dread of
every gullty consclence in the already

notorions Musolno case. But false
witness, spy or hostile companion had
not much time to worry with con-
sclence. First, the former friend
the of the original fight In the lun);
next, the chlef traducer, a soldier
numed Chirvleo; then a village woman,
Francesen Morabito;, then (wo sples,
Agoslino and Sarnceno; then s witness
named Orea, then the wife of the said
witness, Crea; then the uncle of Zoe-
call—in the course of a few months
each of these was s corpss, ench one
pleked out In an uonguarded moment
by that awful rifle. Moreover, &
young girl who had been betrothed by
Musolino—a cousin In fact—had dled
during his confinement, broken-heart-
«d and anosred at by all her villuge,
Musolino was wecretly and sccurately
Informed as to just what persons had
made life such a bitterness to this
young girl, Me mnde a most correct,
conservative selection of those that
plalnly had been unkind to her.
His Deoeds of Kindusss,

Of the honesty and gentleness and
generosity of Musolino the storles are
an endlosa chuln. He s as brave as a
badger and as friendly to the helpless
as & 3t Bernard dog. He does not try
to kill when a moldler in pursuit of
him and of military duty is at olose
quarters, but Instead he will meraly
break the soldier's arm or log with that
unerring 1ifle ball and prevent his
continuing the chase. Awhile ago he
was wandering in the hills and met a
poasant weeping and lamenting
“What has happened to yout" he ask-
od. The man, & poor drover, sxplained

that he had been robbed of 4,900 lre
while returning from the eattle falr,
“By whom?® “By Muvolino,” declar-
od the man, and he described an  Im-
poster, a common road thief, who had
done the deed, giving himself out to
the vietim as Musollne the terrible.
“We ahall go and find Musolino,” sald
the outlaw, And they did fAnd him
Musolino, with his revolver, mude the
thief get down on his knees 10 the
drover, confess thut he bhad lled, con-
fiscated his arms, obliged him to re-
atoras the money and last gave him a
thorough thresbing with the drover's
whip, “Now be off!™ ciled the outinw,
“and remember that Glusepps Muro-
lino pever steals.” Then as his Impu-

dent counterfelt hobblcd mway he
turned to the drover and sa'd: 1 am
Musolino, 8t Jo.eph keep you, my
friend.”

Nefriends & Foor Girl

A young woman®une bBitter morning
was cutting stlcks in the woods near
Bova. She wes sh vorlng from  the
cold, shoeless and half elud, Musoldno
came her way, He happened to speak
of Bova and the soldlers nenring It In
search of the “brigand, Musolino,” snd
the girl answered that “nobody sald
anything but gocd of Musol no,' Muso-
Hino cut her billets tur her, gave her a
100-1ire note apd hig own warm sllk
wearf, oarrled the wood for her to
within a mlie of Bova and then with
the usual and simpls declaration,
“Farswell—8t Joseph be with you. 1
am Mus lino,” he van ahed. The only
chureh In a vil'age near Clrace needed
& new roof. The money came one day
“from Musolino” Last November an
elderly couple lving on the Monte
Sclfa one Sunday night gave Muso-
lino hospitalliy, not knowing to whom
they were kind. In the course of the
evenlng they confided to him their
trouble In regard to the !liness of thelr
son, fcr wh se proper care they noeded
a small sum, but one impossible to
such A household, After Muzoilno
had gone away at dawn they found &
handful of notes, odd silver and copper
and with It the lne: *I am sorry |
have no more. [ will try to send the
rest. Musolino,"

ANDREW JAUKSON'S MARRIAGE.

Laws Were Lax, sod “01d Hlokory™
Didn't Much Care for Thewm

Of Geperal Jackson's marriage Anna
H. Wharton writes as follows in & re-
cent paper:

“it Is not our purpose here to discuss
the propriety or impropriety of Jack-
son's marrlage with a divorcee. His
earelessness fn not thoroughly Inves-
tigating the legal bearings of the case
Is absolutely unpardonable. Thare was
really no law of divorce in Virginia at
this time. The logislature of Virginia
passed an act authorizing the Bupreme
court of Kentucky to try the case with
a jury, Robards took no wction for
two years, Twa or three yenrs after
thelr marriage, upon hearing of the
final action of the Court of Quarter
Sesslons of Mercer county, Ky, In
grunting a divorce, Jackson and Mrs,
Robarde were marrled again.  “The
clreumstances of the marriange weras
such,” says Mr, Bumner, ‘as to provoke
scandal at the time, and the scandal,
which in the case of & mora obscure
man would have died out during thirty
years of honorable wedlock, came up
over and over agaln during Jackson's
career. It s plain thet Juckson him-
self was to blame for contracting a
marriage under ambiguous circum-
stapces, and for mnot protecting his
wife's honor by precautions, such as
finding out the exact terms of the act
of the legisluutre of Virginla, & * =
Having put her In a false position,
agalnst which, as & man and as u law-
yer, he should have protected her, he
was afterward led by his education
and the current ways of thinking in
the soclety about him to try to heal
the defects of his marriage certificate
by shooting any man who dared to
state the truth, that sald certificate
was Irregular ™

Dlisttantism & Good Thing.

You can afford the expenditure of a
little thme and streugth given to dilet
tantism, If our girl has no declded
talent for music we should not enforce
the harsh decree of entire exclusion of
musio from her education. Evory
creature has need of the privilege of
making a little melody. Hgotlsm In
petty talents is Indeed something to be
treanted with rigor. Children who ex-
aggerate the walue of thelr attaln-
ments must be taught the dist!nction
batwesn a vocation and an avooation;
the one exacting special abllity and a
life’'s devotion, while the other Is a
species of personal “relaxation, with
which the world bas nothing to do.
Every one needs both—a vocation as
the means of securing the material
blessings of life; an avoeation Into
which the suggestion of profit doss not
enter, Bometimes the latter s called
a hobby, but It does nol express the
same sense of an sngagement so
lelsurely as to be playful. Hobbies are
often pursued with a fixity and flarce-
neas which Involves § formidable out-
put of enargy, but about an mccom-
plishment that fulfiils its natural mis-
slon there is a fairy-like lightneas It
is taken up and thrown down at will.—
‘Woman's Home Companion

.



